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Give me a Noſe like other People, 

85 Not one ſo large as Straſburg Steeple. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HESE three Pſalms, with the preceding, 
are offered to the Publick as a Specimen of 
an intended new Verſion for the Uſe of Churches. 


. 


Vs 165 


* 


"Ms | 
A r 4 N w hs 5 l 


* 


Fg NN eee e 
= 


N 


2 


$A N eee 


—— OE nee! 


"uy Ee 


F 


4 J nolod ee eee wile 


My God! thy Glories ſhine 1 
Beauty bright: om. of Wat, e 8 
How art Thou rob'd/i nt diant Light, 
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He, as a Curtain, ſtretch d on high " yl 2 4 a 
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Twas He, Geese Aon what T Sa E 
Bull on the Warts nn of W 4d 22 . 
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He walks upon the Wings of Wind, © - 
And leaves ie rapid Storms behind : 
Their Monarch's awful Will 


Seraphs await in dread Suſpenſe ; * 


And, Gifer than the Licht ATE Shnces" * 
Flis mighty Word fulfill. 


IV. 
— - Farth's Baſe! He deeply laid, 8 1 A 
| The Shocks of elementd War, * 
. While Time AIC Wel laſt; 
Y His bade to move the yaſt Profound) 1-15 27 4 
And o'er the ſolid Maſs aruſd . 
| A liquid Mantle ct. 4 
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5; At hy Rebuke the Tides recede; 
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VI, 
Now up the Hills they lab'ring creep; 
Now down the Vales tumultuous ſweep ; 

| For ſuch is thy Command: 
Their Tyrant Rage thy Wiſdom bounds, 
| Left, madly ruſhing'o'er their Mounds, | 
They whelm the ruin'd Land. 


VII. 
He feeds with Springs the lucid Rills, 
That, n down the ſhrubby Hills, 
In wild Meanders rove, 
Where Beaſts to cool their Thirſt repair, 
Where ſing the Choriſters of Air 


Within th'umbrageous Grove. 


VIII. 

He bids the Clouds their Treaſures ſhed- 

On the bleak Mountain's ſinged Head; 
Reviving Meadows ſmile ; 

Hence Earth exub rant Herbage'pours 
For lowing Herds; hence geriial Stores 
To bleſs the Tiller's Toil. 

A 2 


1 1 
IX. | 
The Vines with purple Cluſters glow, g? 
And ſwell'd with nobler Juices flow | 
The drooping Heart to cher; z 

See Vats with Olive Tides abound, | 

See Fields with golden Harveſts crown'd, 

PFrail Nature to repair. 


* 
He bids the ſpiry Firs ariſe, N 
The Cedar vig'rous pierce the Skis 
From Lebanon's chill Brow; 3 
Fearleſs, amid conflicting Storms, 
The tow'ring Stork his Cradle forms | 
High on the ſounding Bough. 


| XI. 
Each Creature knows his ſafe Abode, 
And treads the Path aſſign'd by God; 

Far in the weſtern Skies 

The punctual Sun, at Ey'ning Hour, 
Sinks in the Sea; with feeble-Pow'r 
The Moon his Place ſupplies. 
b XII. 
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XII. | 
But when the fable Hand of Night 4. - 
Has quench' d the fickly Rays of Light, 5 


Fierce thro' the devious Wood 
The Lion, gaunt with Hunger, ſcours; 


The Deſart een as he roarrs 
' Invoking Heav'n for Food. 
XIII. 


But ſoon as ſprings the roſeate Dan 
To gild with Light the verdant Lawn, 

The growling Monſters fly ; 

0 Heav' n- taught they ſhun the Ways of Men, n 

And, ſtretch d along th'enſanguin'd Den, 

In horrid Slumbers lie. 

XIV. 

Renew'd with Sleep, the Lab'rer ſpies 
The Bluſhes of the Morning Skies; 


New Toil to Reſt ſucceeds, | 
5 Till the departing Beams refuſe. " 
Their kindly Warmth, and Ev'ning Dews 
_ Impearl the flow'ry Meads. 
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Thy Wiſdom, Lord, the 1 abr. 1% 108 

Thy Pow'r yarns Es 3 4 „otro D * >; 

There Whales « enormaus: ERA 45 Alain, wa 

Who, FM of the tempeſtuous Reign, 
; In aukyward Gambols roll. 
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. ie the, Pilot oer the Tbs 10k 2007 
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Secure the tilting Veſſel guides: IN 1510 Ui of 
The ſcaly Tribes, that move 

a as the wat'ry Om i +1 U 

Thy gracious Providence atteſt, 


Thy kind, paternal MY 


> VB. 
To Thee has raiſe th imploring Eye, 
From Thee expect a ſure Supply ; 
In thy ſuſtaining Breath 
They live Pan Face but turn away; | 
They die: — Thau wilſt; the quick ning cy 
nſtinctive ſprings from Death. 
I 5 155 XV II. 
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O God, thy Glory knows no Change 


To Thee glad Nature's ample Range 


_  Unwearied Homage pays; 
if Thou diſpleas' d thy Look incline, 


Earth trembles ;—at the Touch divine 


Her burſting Mountains blaze. 


5 ä * 
Source of my Bliſs 1 To Thee Pl ſing; 
To Thee enraptur'd ſtrike the String, 
While Breath inſpires my Frame: 
The livid Bolt, that vengeful flies, 


| Shall blaſt thy Foes—My Soul, ariſe! | 


 Reſound Jznovan's Name. 
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h N "Parth done i in th Year 17 1 
15 4 = CITIES IEC ESASOY ity; J r 6111 
O Balms, dear Doctor, half ſo ſov reigi OY SHAVE 
To heal the bleeding Youth, who dies for Love > Mat 
As ſoft harmonious Verſe; to that e — we iro nA 
Whatever Mortals call eee, 4 la 33 225 of 
I £ +7 
Perſuaſive, mild, pure Numbers ſteal the Heart, 
ut few the Maſters of this heav'nly Ark. 0 0 2 > 250 
know my Doctrine is approv d by you. 
The beſt of Poets and Phyſicians too. 0 
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4 — ONE as Fame reports, in Days of yore 


1 Cyclopean Pol yur: ME on Etna Shore | 
His hapleſs radio ſogth'd: the GiagtySwain, 1 
Fair GIATA woo oo'd, a di in vain; _ 7 

5 In vain the Lover figh'd, in vain he mourn'd, 

aden 

1 He ne er with Preſents ſtrove to win the Dame, 

=, | Too wild his Paſſion, \ind' tbo fierce his Flame; DE” 

| Ripe Fruit and Flow'rs a rural Maid might move, 
His Preſents all were Exſtacies of Love. 


While widely wand ring o er the thymy- Mead. 

Full oft his fleecy Flocks neglected: eas: fe + 2! y 4 

And blecting homew d.lag at Bv' ning Tide. 
8 No Voice to cheer them, aud 0 5 rain ta guide.. 
| a EY. Far other Cares his penſive Hours invade, | - | | 
oO0Ooe de lone Shore the livelang Nay he iray'd,, | / 
| His Pipe his Buſineſs, and, his-Thama the k Vier Wor; 
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The warbling Pipe his raging Flame ſuppreſt; : " 
And heal'd the Anguiſh of his wounded Breaſt. | 
From a high Rock, impending o 'er the B,, dh (5 1 $8. 3 
He downward: gaz'd, and thus commenc'd the Lai Mien Be A 
Say, GALAT EA, ſay my lovely Maid, Aud 98 — IM + 
Why thus with Scorn are all my eee, «1 wh | 
Thy Skin is whiter than'the whiteſt Cheeſe, 25 5 5 * A n y 77 b 
And ſofter than the Lambkin's downy Fleece: 280 9 
_ Leſs gameſome o'er the Mead young Heifers —__ 2 of). duff 
Leſs harſh the Grapes, ere purpled by the Sunn. 
Oft as I lumber, you ſotſake che Mann _ / _ 
And wildly wanton o'er the verdant Plain 3 J ge ie; 2 1 


FY 3x3 | 1 2 
I wake, and Ned pal 10 cared a 


As when a Lamb the hoary Wolf eſpies. gi o'3 Ae ond 24 
„ 
Then firſt my Boſom caught this am'rous Wake b, * + 
When with my Mother to theſe Fields you came; ; "mY 
| * 
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Your Bus neſs was to pluck the Flowrets gag, 


From yonder Hill; I joyful led the Way: DA 
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I never knew Repoſe ws DL TH ET Ar 
While you, eee bebe n Weg b b 

| I gueſs, dear e eee 8. kon 
No winning Charms my homelier Face adorn n; 
One black continued Arch from Ear ta Ear KAASF e 
My Eye-brow ſpteads, horrid with ſhaggy Hair; 
And ftern the Ball, that ſolitary glows ww 
Amid my Front; and flat and large Nadel: J. 
But, tho my Features are not form' d for em l 
Vaſt is my Wealth, and ſurely Wealth may move: | 
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A thouſand Ewes I feed n vonder Male % L 5 110 | 
Whoſe teeming Udders crown-the foaming als Able bn 6 
What Loads of Cheeſes on my Shelves Upper hun 1 
Thro' all the varying Seaſons of the\Yearl!s (1/25. 
Beſide the tuneſul Pipe I handle well; 1 
And all th' harmonious Family ence ! 
Full oft I warble to the Ev ning nnn "ey, | 
And with thy Beauties feaſt my flatter d Min. 
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For thee twelve pregnant Does I feed with Care; 
For thee four Cubs T-raviſh'd from tlie Bear; 
Haſte to my Arms! they all are thine, my Fair; 
Haſte to my Arms! and, while the diſtant Roar 
Of burſting Billows thunders on the Shore; 
Let us, entranc'd in amorous Delight, © | © 
Within my peaceful Bow'r conſume the Night. 
Bleſt rural Scene! Here tow'rs the' Cypreſs 1 
And there the Laurel Shades invite to Love 
Here claſping Ivy creeps; the Vineyard there 
Bends with the bluſhing Burden of the Ver: 
Here murm'ring glides the filver-ſparkling Rill, 
Nectareous Draught; from ZEtna's ſnowy. Hill: 
1 Tis more delightful ſure to dwell with me! it wind 
Than bear the ſtormy: Regions of the Sea, ond 1. lifts 
But if leſs happy i in a pleaſing Frame, lege | it 5 


„ rougher Look forbids a mutual Flame, Wen ods i 
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Behold my Fires of Oak; that,” blazing hig 
Are ſtill renew'd with Fuel, nel er to die/ ic 3547104 
| | Yes, and in Flames my very Soul ſhou' d un 211 
HH 'Nay, this broad Orb, from it's deep Socket tan, 
: And I for Thee wou'd deem the Forfeit ſmall, | eo 10 
80 dearly as T love the precious Ball. | 19.1 
O, that kind Nature had my Frame ſupply'd +177 
With oary Fins to cleave the liquid Tide! 191557 IKA 51d 
1 To viſit Thee I oft wou d quit tba 
| And, if deny'd thy Lips, 1 . % Sol 
Lilies and Poppies I to the Thee wou'd bear, bn 
| | Ev'n all the blooming Produce of the Year, wt e l 
Fe \ When next ſome Sailor anchors in the Sapp: 39% woonnf, 
© © My Limbs ſhall learn to eut the watry Way 
_ -. Then ſhall I know what Joys my Nymph detain, 
= - And what the dear Amuſements of the Main. 7 5 MM u 
O, quit the ee and, liſt ning to my Lays, or wh | 
ow. Forget thy pearly Grots, and native Seas! FT 53 4 * 
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Like me, for thy ſweet Sake who pining ſit , 
Move not, nor mark the Minutes, as W fleet. 

Together we will tend the fleoey 88 der 23113 o 
Together milk them, and together FR 1403 nit 6 
The dripping Cheeſe with Hands united i 57 10 
Or mix the Rennet with che curdling Maſs. ol baA 
My Mother moſt I blame; who-daily ſees 
My Care-worn Limbs conſuming by ie 1 
And never (0 unkind!) by er wan, e 2 ro 


spoke once in Favor of her dying 3 1 
But with diſſembled Woes Vit wound her a, d wit - 
Till ſhe ſhall al my real anguiflyſhare. |» 7 1111/2 11] 


O wretched Porryruna !} O ſilly wt; oil: br (alt 
What Frenzy ſeizes thy diſtemper d Braink 
Recal thy Pru dence, act the wiſer Part, 

Nor hope the Conqueſt of that ſtubborn Heart: 
Hie to thy Cell, the pliant Oziers weave, 
And to thy Lambs the verdant Cyons give. 2 
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The ancient Maxim of the Swain is wiſ /, 
« Milk her that's near, purſue not her that fan :; 2 SOM 
Tho! this with proud Diſdain rejes. thy LW ow 211080 T 
A fairer GALATEA kind may prove. Aer wag 0! 
Oft to my Cave the Girls by Night * 5 cet ail 
And loud invite me to their Revel. Sport; 
And when I kindly with their Call comply, 05 M. 
A univerſal Titter tells their eee e vid 
However Sea-Nymphs may deſpiſe my Flame, 
On Earth ſure Pol vynEMR's no vulgar Name.. 
Thus breath d the Swain his Vows; and now he. ata 
His plaintive Muſick, : Love's ambroſial Feaſt, BAT: 
Sooth'd with the gong: : This happy Cure he . 


Nor fee d the Doctor for a nauſeous Draught. i 
| T lin £1: 236; 398 [ tel 4 . 
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Y Head is blanch'd with hoary Years, 
Snowy white my falling Hairs, 


My Beauty gone, my Teeth decay'd, 
And all the Zeſt of Life is fled. | 

I ſhudder at impending Fate, 

- Shudder at a future State, 

Dark and joyleſs are the Plains 
Where Pluto, grizly Monarch, reigns; 
Deep, and terrible the Road 
Leading to the drear Abode. 

| Styx with Eaſe we ferry o'er, 

But they who paſs return no more. 

For this I figh, for this complain, 


But Sighs, and Groans, and Tears are vain. 
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J. 
WEE T Angel of my natal Hour, 
To whoſe kind tutelary Po.] | 
Mi tender Age was giv «> of 
f My Pens Friel Companion dear! 
Indulgent ever, ever near, 


While ſuch che Will el of Fear n. | 


| IL 

11 By Thee inform d, my early Days 
Enjoy d that pure, ſubſtantial Peace, 

WMhich Innocence beſtows; 

By Thee each Morn I drank Delights, 

Thy wakeful Love ſecur'd my Nights, 
| And ſoſten d my Repoſe. a 
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L 22 ] 
III. 
Wheneber Lrang d the verdant Mead. 
Thy Hand ſtill drew me from the Weed 
With temptirig Poiſon bright; 
Still drew me from the fatal Brake, 


| Where, roll d in ſpeckted Pride, te Snake +/ 


_ Allur'd my longing Sight. 


Iv. 
But ſoon aps u- dieter v ATTY 
And Reaſon held' th' imperial Throne: 
But with precarious Sway; 
ee Pubs fierce and vain, 
Defeat the 1 of her Reign, gtubn! 
OY And quench the . Ray. 


V. 
Can the poor Seaman's humble Pray'r, ©! 
When high their Heads the Billows bear, 
| To Silence huſh the Flood P 
Can the Lanib's ferble Cries reſtrüin | 
The Midnight Horrors of the Plainn, 
When Lions roar for Food? 


, 
9 4 
- 
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1 VI. 

80 weak is Reaſon to controul, | 
Or ſoothe the Tempeſt of the Soul, 

| When Paſſions tear the Breaſt : 
Tho' earneſt as th' expiring Groan, 

Tho' moving as the plaintive Moan 
Of Innocence diſtreſt. 


=. 


Laan NG. 
Sweet Angel of my natal Hour, 
To whoſe kind, tutelary Pow'r 
„ My tender Age was giv'n? 
Once more receive me to thy Care, 
| Indulgent ever, ever near, by © 


If fuch the Will of Heay'n. | 
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RURAL HAPPINESS, 
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0 W Ar blue thi ethereal dz 
With burning Stars enamel'd oer! 
The Snow-clad Hills on Night's grim Face 
A pale, and dreadful Luſtre pour. 


Welcome, fad Seaſon of the Vearr,, 
And Midnight ſtern, and howling Wind! 
Horrors, that fright the Wolf and Bear, 


Serve but to ſoothe 1 wilder Mind. a 
LA Ta © 4 Ein. A J 100 


On this rude Cliff 's ance Brow, © 
Ne er touch'd by roſy-ſinger Da A 
Where never Swain was heard to blow 

The warbling Reed, or Bird to fi ing, 


. a nll) an dds ee e 
Ale eke lere, 


. 
# 8 


[46] 
I ſtand: Around, i in Proſpect wide, ei 1 
The ſubject Meads and Foreſts tRlnb 


And Rivers, that forget to olide, 
8 bright th inverted OT, ; 


FAY 


And 1 Gage appear, | 65 
Where Sleep his genuine Dew beſtows; H 
And young Content, a Cherub fir: 


Still {mooths een vert! 


Here Peace, 55 Hear Sion Virtue 0 
Unrival'd: On the Margin green 

Of curled Rill, in Grove, or l 
The —_ Pair is ever ſeen, | 


5 4 | 1 
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Before 921 oh of their Eyes a | | 
(As Shades before the Morning Ray) by 
Each Squl-diſtemp'ring P aden Ms 

To crouded * and Citiva wy." er 


Yap | 
ns . #4 4 i ». 73 #% £5 
% _ 


l 
Av'rice, with fancy d Woes forlorn. ma 1] 
Meagre his Look, and Mantle rude BA - 
And blear-ey'd Envy, inly torn . 
By the fell Worm, {has 's drinks his Blood.” 


Miſtaken Jealouſy, that weeess 0 1 
O'er the pale Corſe, himſelf has gor'd ;- 
And dire Revenge, that never ſleeps, : 5105 ode 
Still calls for Blood, [ſtill ſhakes the Sword. 


Reſtleſs Ambition, ſtalking o'er 

Th' affrighted Globe: Whenc'er he frowns, 
Subverted Monarchies deplore _ 

Their flaughter'd Kings, and blazing Towns, 


Loud Diſconteht, and dumb Deſpair ; 
Suſpicion glancing oft behind i 
And ſlighted Love, with frantic Air, 
Blaſpheming Heav'n and Stars unkind. 1 
: D Theice 00-5. . = 


L281 
Thrice happy Swains l your ſilent Hours 
Theſe Midnight Furies ne er moleſt; 
Furies, that climb the loftieſt'Tow'rs,, = 
And rend the gorgeous Sultan's Breaft, 
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Sleep on, bleſt Innocents, ſecurel - © 

Soon will the wintry eee 

Soon comes the Sprin guck, gion "2 
And'Sumrer guns are all your n. 
VERSES 
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SENT TO THE 


WITH A | 
BOOK of HERALDRY. 


LY WAS once obſerv'd (as Story ſays) 
To PriLie's warlike Son ;z— 
« While all in purple Garments ſhine, 


% AxTIPATER has none.” 


».4 


4 


2 . 
The King reply d; —“ By rich Attire 
« Our Grace let others win; 
« He, tho' in humble Veſture clad, 
« Is Purple all within.“ 
D 2 III. 
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Tis Gun 8 Caſe: A Cover Fair 
He values not a finn 


For, tho in need Binding clad, | 
7 1 1 ag | „ © 
Hess VI =p , . * 228984 L 


Hard ] Fate that He, who gives to all 
Arms, Motto, creſt, what not? 


: Q 7 FAO 
Himſelf to want a Coat. ano © 5 VETS 
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Made a the dne, of a ; Friend, 746. 5 


OLL XING; no more ee ye Fiends ome! [7 


To make your Fires with tenfold Ardour glow; 


9 A 
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: 
Heap on the. e blue, and bid the Bellows —_— . wa 
Moll KINo's no more malignant Fame around, 
With Rayen Voice, proclaims the diſmal Sound: "IT 
Bach batter d Templar; ſimit with boding Fear 150 
Her Kapping Pinions at his Caſement hear s 
And, wildly Rating” drops the lifted! Doſe 5 427 
His ſlacken'd Fingers tremhling for his Noſe,” 15 ©0191 
Nor leſs the melancholy Tidings Mockbas iT zei. 

Th aſpiring Soul of ſalutif rous Rocx, 
ths” 
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4 * 3 yt ; 
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Tho high exalted in his Chariot bright, 
Like dane Odd ef Phyfick, add Sf Licht: 

And well her Tragic Fate may wound his Soul, 

Whoſe Orgies taught his rapid Wheels to roll. os he 
En » * heaves a momentary Sigh, © 12 85 ? 
Chill'd with the View of grim Mortality, 5 1 


And mimic Roſes fade beneath her ſtreaming Eye. 
Now ee the ſoft Idalian Court: 1 
Her harneſi d Doves with plaintive Cooings bear 
The frantic Goddeſs thro the murarring Air: 
Th attendant Cupids, anſw'ring Groan for Groan, . _. 
Deplore their Laughter-loving Prieſteſs gone. 
Tho' SyeniL1s, dread Pow'r, has ſeiz d ber _ 
Fler Fame ſtill triumphs o er the Darts of Death: 
Around her Grave, by bl hing CrarTura's Ray, 
Laſcivious Pan, and frolick m_ Weyl 


Briſle 


* 4 


L 3 3 
Briſk flutt'ring Sparrows chirp and bill around; 
And Toads engender on the tainted Ground: 
There hot Eringoes riſe; whoſe myſtic Root 
(Like Moly, taſted by th' enchanted Brute) 
To wither'd Looks, ſo hateful to the Fair, 
| Reſtores a youthfu] Grace, and ſprightly Air; 


No longer Impotence his Palſy mourns, | 
But wond'ring Cuckolds ſhed their beaſtly Horns. 
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That chewed T O B AC Co. 


& FN Nympli! adorn'd with all thoſe harmlck Rays, © 


" The ſober Eve of Chaſtity diſplays; 

« Ingenious to conceal with Comb of Lead 

e The dire Diſhonour of a hoary Head; 15 580 
© Or vacant Gums with Tv'ry to renew, | 

&« Or on your Chelikaninectiſeionn Bluſhes ſtrew; 
What nobler Art, O gentle Maid! diſcloſe, 

es Preſerves inviolate your Virgin Roſe, 


6 When on your Face no native Bloſſom blows? 


« Such Skill ſurpaſſes all coſmetic Pow'rs; f 


| 6c The Bloom of | Innocence no Rouge T eſtores. | 
<« Did Virgin Pal LAS Oer her fav'rite Maid 
cc The hiſſing Horrors of her Ol 8 ſpread, 155 
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* To guard your, Honour at the 52 858 0 Ball, 1 
e When glitt ring Coronets conſpir d your Fall; 4 
- « And Curip, perching on a ducal Star, 5 
« With ſilver Shafts provok'd the am'rous War 
% Or from his Ambuſh of a Milk-white Glove 
« Diſcharg'd the whole Artillery of Loe? 
« Or when, from Courts and noiſy Pomp withdrawn, 4 
e You ſought Retirement on the rural Lawn, nm, 0 
* 1 Did your chaſte Vows Diana's Pity more 
8 To guide your Footſteps thro the h Grove, | 
Where wounded Virtue pines in ev'ry Shades, 
= And Love's ſly God, in ruſtick Weeds arrayd, a 
L « Aſſumes a Shepherd's Gait, and blitheſome Look, 
== lis lengthen'd Bow converted to a Coe. 
4 And to a jocund Pipe th' unfeather d Reed): 
« While Flocks around his Fairy Cottage feed, ,. 
«K And murm'ring Streams, and warbling Nins chaſpire 
4 * To melt the Mind with . eue? 
5 5 _ What- 
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© Whate' a the sel, 0 warn th untutor d Fair, * 
« Leſt Curip's Toils the wand ring Foot enſnare 
Of careleſs Innocence, too prone to trip" 

A Gallant, ſmiling, pointed to her Lip, | | 
And thus reply'd; * There lies the potent Chun. 
« Which can the fierceſt Rage of Love diſarm | 
«yp; irginia, mindful of a Virgin's Fame, | 

& (Since from a ſcepter'd Maid „ ſhe took hee N cab 


“To FLAavia's Aid the magic Leaf conveys, 
That (as a Laurel - Wreath the Lightning's Blaze) 
c Averts each ardent Eye's contagious Gaze; by, | 
While Love, his Bow now levell'd at her Heart, RE 
Struck with unuſual Horror, drops the Dart.” | 
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E ſage Aſtronomers, whoſe curious Eyes * 
Explore the Seerets of the ſtarry Skies, 


N — 


And trace each rapid Orb with Skill profound, int fl 


Come, try with me this Myſt ry to expound | + ö . N 
Friend Haw, prepare thy mathematic Line, 
And, Waiter, bring us t'other Pint of Wine. 
Say, in what Part of Nature's various Frame 
Is plac'd that wond'rous Globe, and what the Name, 


In Winter where two chryſtal Fountains run... 


414 


Which are exhauſted by the Summer's r 
Here ſmooth as paliſh'd Stone the Surface "TN + 48h 


Here rough with pendent Shrubs; there tow” ring Forelyniſe 


Where roams a Nation, like the Tarrars bold, 
That, nurs'd with Blood, a dreadful-Empire hold. 100 IE 
Contiguous to theſe Shades a Cayern's ſeen, 


So. 


Rugged with Rocks, and dark and deep RY 101 bY 


Whence hos Clouds of Smgke,, * bideous Din: 


(The Work of Heav'n's inimitable Hand): 1 + 
Whate er exiſts in Seas, or Air, or Land. 


Here mimic Streams the flow ry Meadow lave, 
And here the reſtleſs Ocean rolls his Wave. 


' White the faint Gales, that ſcarcely Motion give 
To Aſpin-Leaves, theſe magic Cells receive 


/ 


L. 40) 


15 Scarch Etna or Veh louder N 

When dire Combuſtion ſhakes their Vaults -eofound. 
Attendant on this lordly Globe e ee ant 717, 
Two Satellites, | each rolling i in it's Sphere, — 
On which, in, Miniature, depicted ſtanſſd. 4 


- 


Here the proud Peacock ſpreads his Plumage gay 
The Fruit-Trees here their vivid Bloom diſplay; 


And, ſtranger yet, with matchleſs Art deſign'd, 
Scoop'd i in it's ſhaggy Sides long Lab'rinths wind; 


With Sound diſtin, and unimpair'd convey 
The loweſt Accent thro' the darkſome Way. 
No more, Saint Paur, thy whiſp'ring _ boaſt 
Its Fame in this ſuperior Wonder _ n 
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No curious e Botaniſts with ih dase Knef 921 
And cautious Step intent the Surface tread: g 
Beneath, ſequeſter d from the Walks of Men, 
No gloomy Miners trace the yellow Vein: * 
No Marbles wait, in column'd Piles to if. 

No Gems, to flaſh their Luſtre on the Skies. 

Yet hence Loretto's Virgin ſparkles bright | 

In Gold and Diamonds; with the precious Weight 
Too much encumber'd for another Flight. 

Hence Egypt's Pyramids their Summits hide 

In Clouds, vaſt Monuments of Eaſtern Pride 4 
Hence the laborious Chemiſt, from the Flow'rs 

| And Mountain Herbs extracts the healing Pow'rs : 
Hence deep Philoſophers their pupils teach, 


Hence Lawyers ſquabble, and hence Parſons preach.; 


Hence Epics fire us, Riddles but confuſe, 
The laſt weak Effort of a dying Muſe. 
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Birth of his * Highneſs the Prins. 


of WALES. 
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* E Night \ was dal, * . azure Heay ns ſen, 


And Expectation huſh d the ſolemn Scene; 4 
The Woods forgot to wave, the Winds to toar, 
The dimpling Sea roll'd gently to the 8hore; 
The Moon attentive ſlop'd her ſilent Way, 3 
Each anxious Star effus d a trembling Ray; 7 


And ſcem'd with Alpect mild prepar'd to hi 


gelecteſt Influence on the genial Bet. 9 
But hark, yon Burſt of Joy l— e Britons mils! 


F 


ks GEORGE is born to bleſs your Ie. , _ 
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See gay Delight the ſplendid Palace grace! 


See ardent Tranſport paint each loyal Face! 


Se Fb the Tower, that emulates the Skies, 


What Peals on Peals of gladſome Thunder riſc! 
Loud Granilations wake the drowſy Morn, 
Which by officious Gales to Heav'n are horn; 
The Sun with beamy Brightneſs leaves the Deep, 
And pants rejoicing up th' ethereal Steep. 

No more pale Luſtre in the Orient dawns, 
But golden Gladneſs gilds the bluſhing Lawns. 
See Earth reviv'd, its lovelieſt Graces wear, 
And Nature, in her Birthday Robes appear. 
Enchanting Mu fie thro the Foreſt reigns, 

And rapt Attention drinks the. Jocund Strains. 
The „Lark on ſoaring Pinions hails the Day, 
The Linnet warbles on the dancing 1 
Sweet Philomela joins the choral Throng, 
Forgetful of her lately raviſh'd Young; 
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Soft Airs of Joy attune her trembling Throat, | 
Unſkill'd before to ſwell the ſprightly Note. 
The repercuſlive Rocks enjoy the Sound, Gt ets kin fab 
The Landſcape laughs, the Harveſt ſhouts around? 
Glad Thames commands his eager Tide to flow e 
To Father Ocean's coral Courts bel rr... 
To bid the Nereids grateful Homage bring 
And hail the Royal Babe, their future King. ect 
| While Rapture thus the radiant Ether rendds 
See, from the Empyreum ſwift deſcends --  - 
BzrTanNia's Genius, bright in'burniſhid Gold. 
Who glories thus the myſtic Fates t unſold. | 
e Raiſe, raiſe, ye happy Iſles, your grateful Voice! 
3 < With Ardout ſing,” triumphantly rejoice e! 
e Raiſe, raiſe: your Voice! the iron Age is fle 
No more ſhall Virtue hang the penfive Head m 
« Nor black Rebellion baleful Curſes breat ge, 
And, frantic, doom the beſt of Kings to Deate 
I F 2 | But 
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« But hopeleſs and appall'd in Torment pine, 
ee To ſee the Sire in his Deſcendent ſhine, 8 

« And when mature in Wiſdom, as in Years, 
« The Youth his Virtue to- each Heart endears, 
«© No Crouds ſhall to the Purple Judge reſort, 
«© No fell Debates perplex the venal r 


The Judge within the Mind, ſhall ev'ry Cauſe 
&« Tmpartial weigh, and cancel uſeleſs Laws; $ 
ba No more ſhall Commerce-languiſh on the Vn ol We 
« But o'er the Seas exulting Navies ride, * 08 

« Her various Treaſures waft from Coaſt to Coaſt, P11 AE 


Pr 


« Till ev ry Climate ew ry Produce boaſt. 

„Then Man a Life of Innocence ſhall lead K 3 

« 'Then Spring perennial deck et RUN 
« Then Peace and Plenty, walking Hand in Hand. 
« Shall ſhow'r their Bleſſings o'er the ſmiling Land. 
« The Mountains white with Flocks, the Vallies:ctown' 

« With wavy Gold, ſhall Strains of Joy reſound; 
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ee The flow'ry Fields luxuriant Sweets exhale, nn 
« While Health and Pleaſure ſport in'ev'ry-Galez - | 

« Rivers of Milk the Land with Fatneſs fill, 

« And knotty Oaks nectareous Dews diſtil: !? 
« Each Tree, ſurcharg d with Wealth, wide-o'er the Plain 

« His Arms extending, ſhall implore the Wainn 
ce To caſe him of the Load of luſcious Fruit, 

« And give his. ycunger Olories Room to ſhoot . 
©« No Groan of Anguiſh ſhall affright the Grove, bt 
©« Pr Vr us no longer lance the Shafts of Love. | Lil b 
“The Fair-one, guiltleſs of delufive Art, 188155 
« Shall ever with her Hand beſtow her ee en 
« The faithful Lover ſcorn tlie Lures of Gold, whit Fin 

* And each in each à dearer Self behold.” + v1 20 
4 Thus ſhall the downy Minutes ſweetly PD 1251 tare" 
« And thus commence: the Age: of Bala, Yap * mT wr, 
" Thrice happy Father! O for ever live! | 


« Tis thine, a Darling to the World to give; 8 


* 
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[ 48 ] 
is thine, to bid the Buds of Virtue. riſe, 
«« Bluſh into Bloom, and charm admiting Eyes. 
<« Tis thine, to ſee his tender Years eſſag 
« 'Thy forming Care with Fondneſs to repay : 


“Before the Tongue has learnt his Love t expreſs, | 


« His joyous Aſpect ſhall thy Preſence bleſs : 


cc The longing Look thy parting” Steps Ro 1 5 T; 
< The guſhing: Tear recal Thee to his View. 


Carden ST 


« His filver Honours-o'er thy rev rend Head. 


« Thou ſtill in Him ſhalt/glow with youthful Fame, 


« Enjoy his Triumphs, and partake his Fame. 


« Thrice happy Mother of a Child ſo bleſt! 
% Now, now let Rapture rebel in thy Breaſt; 


« Now all Remembrance of thy Pangs bg 5 l 
40 hy ew 9 —_ {ſhall make a Nation ſmile,” - 
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By J. CAYLEY, 4. M. 
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15 
I. | 
Happy Man! who, free from * f 
With cautious Fear has erg 


Whom Sinners never 'cou'd entice: - 
To make a Mock of God. 
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II. | 
To know his Maker's Will he burns 4111 
With ever new Delight; | 

| By Day the. ſacred Volume turns, 
And meditates by Night. 
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III. 
As ſome fair Tree, E e Root 
Is nurs'd in gen'rous Mold. 12 
FPleas d, in the Stream furveps its brut * 
"i rip ning into Gold: een 


4 * W P ws 1 ; 

- : | 5 N N 14 | 2 5 F K 
80 flouriſhing, for ever green, 
With Heav'n's Indulgence bleſt, | 


The Friend of Virtue ſmiles ſerene, 
* Of ev'ry Wiſh poſſeft. 


V. 
Not ſo th Ungodly; anxious N 
No ſweet Repoſe can find; | 
Like Chaff, by Whirlwinds vic, eee etal 
That leaves no Trace behind. ft O 


5 His Judge's Eye how can he bear. 
Whom conſcious Guilt (deſtroys, s,, ö 
How mid th' applauded Few appear, A 
That drink ſeraphic Joys? = 7 


| | VII. | OY 5 17 
Such as in Goodneſs, Lord, excel, | 

Are happy in thy Car 
While impious Men are doom'd to Gall 
In n and Deſpair. 5 
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I. . 
God, how Worlds on Worlds proclaim, f 8 
How the high Heav'ns reſound thy Name, 
| Beyond all Glory bright! 
Ey n liſping Babes thy Being'bleſs, "© Ws. 
| Their Smiles thy Providence confeſs, - | * 
| | Andi vindica te thy Might, N 8 


II. | « 3 * #5, 

1 The Sun, exhauſtleſs Fount of Day, 1 K 

| The Moon, the Stars, when I ſurvey. 4; 

T In ceaſeleſs Order move; „ 1 
Thy Works, thy Wonders, when 'F ſee, F | , » Az 

Great God! what's Man ?—What's Man, that he +2 W 

Shou'd thus engage thy Love? 1 „ 
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SS: | _- Thou gar ' him Majeſty and Grace, "I". I 
A "ns N 3 An Angel Form, an Angel Face, * e 
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Almoſt an Angel Mind; . f 


| viſt him o'er thy Works to reign, | 
The Monarchy of Land, and Main, © © © dt 
4 + + 'To Man thou haſt aflign'd. | 
1 IV. g 


5 the tame, the wild obey, 88 
. that crowd the Se, bi 
Or in the Stream delight; A 
0 God, How Worlds on Worlds proclaim, 6 


How the high Heav'ns reſound thy Name, 
Beyond all Glory bright! 
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ik Praiſeithe Lord, th Almighty prajſe;"- 
r e e we unclouded Blaze 
* Reigns thro' Eternity alone 
* on his ſtarry Ws h kts : 2 
. Sublime above all Height, 3 
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Gave him his radiant Courſe to run N= 1 


' + Behold * on his Mer ihe + +  o 
Supremely good, benignly great --- ⁊ ⁊ 8 
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2 "Twas He, who kindled up the dunn. 


8 | — el 2-1 | | + 4 ** 


a 4 Revere the God of Po x. „ 


b N The God of Love adore... , 
h 1 . 
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of OI blow the Trumpet firong and clears, 5 
Soft let the Pfalt ry ſoothe the Ear 4 


With ſweetly-warbling Sin, 5 a” 
* fer the D Drum 8 rattling Thunder riſe; WF A 


Let filling Clarions pierce the Skies 89898 


* „enn . of Kings, 
Let the deep fgin f Gorell his Nameg/ * 

BR a Let Cymbals join the loud Acclaim; 
= All, all che Chorus raiſes 99 5 

1 . gave us Breath, that Breath employ MO 

In W of Gratitude and Joy, 5 
Eg . 0 FT And live but to his ais 4 * 
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